and I am not anxious to acquire one. It would certainly be
mistaken/

Paul spoke without the slightest affectation. Sincerity was
always his chief concern. The bohemian surroundings in
which he had grown up and his austere and independant
character, had freed him from any kind of prejudice regarding
the various sections of humanity. A man's social category,
his profession, his status as belonging to a race, a nation, or
a political group, represented in his view merely a summary
classification of the human species, much too rough and
ready to be seriously considered. Amid these more or less
absurd generalizations he was solely interested in individuals
and looked for men and characters alone. Antoine, who had
not had to struggle against a corrupt environment, could not
understand this indifference to certain aspects of life, and was
baffled by Paul's incapacity to project a man against a human
background. This evening he found him devoid of sensibi-
lity, almost narrow-minded.

e After all, you don't know these German officers of yours.
They are mere illustrations in a catalogue.'

* I certainly could know them better/ Paul agreed. * But
don't forget I'm a barman. When a barman has served a man
with a drink, and watched him drink it, he has something on
which to base an opinion. There is also the fellow's face,
which is a fair guide to his character.'

6 You need to see them with their men, their superior
officers, or at home with their families.'

' If you were seen in your family would anyone guess that
you are a lady's darling ? And if I were seen in mine, would
anyone understand ... *

Paul modestly left the sentence in suspense, but his
companions completed it without difficulty, though in
^different ways. (If he were seen in his family, thought
Antoine, would anyone understand that Paul was a stoic ?